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! Corres pondence Column

Sends Cartoons, W
Dicar BEditor,—I recelved my prize and I
A very mnuch pleased with It indeed, 1

was aleg very glad (o geo iny olher drawing

in print on March 6. Sinee T have already
sent you a ocartoon for Maveh 13, you wil
il inelosed anothoer arigifal cartoon, also
political, which, 1f »ou think worthy of
nrint, may appear  on March 26, Trusting
that pou will e pleased with my drawing

this tlme, | roemalin,
J. BALDWIN BURWELIL.

M5 North Coalter Street, Staunton, Va.
»

Picture of Horeard,

Dear Fditor,—I am serry 1
anything for so long. 1 huve hero
pleture thut represents Harvard Univorsies,
I hopa 1 will win A prize. 1 have a lot eof
other pletures to =end. 1 wlll draw somme
mare 1ttle pletures ke this ane, only rop-
resonting Mlchigan and Virginlia. Your mom-
ber, EOL CUTCHINSE, JIL,

haven't sant
i Hetlo

Hopes e 18 Remembered,

Dear BEditor,—1 know wvou have forgotten
mu. 1 have not written you for a month. 1
hope youl remember e as Charles Edwuard
Dickingon? 1 am golng 1o write regularly
now, for your-paper. I hope thls will be in
print next Sunday. Yours truly,

CIIANLES EDWARD DICKINSON.

216 East Grace Streot, Clty.

The Spanish Inqulsition,

Llear Editor,—It hnas been a vary long tima
Elnce you have heard anytihlng from me,
bt at last T detormined to again begln writ-

ing for the 7, I, ¢ €, You will find In-
cluged the first part of a story about the
“Spanish Inquisition,' which T selected. It

is s0 Jone that I was ufrind you would not
liave place cnough to print It, I theretora
gend the tivst part of 1 and will next weok
gend the second part, Moplng to ngoln be-
eome an earnest worlter for the T. D, o,
.. 1 remnin, yours, HARRY GLASS.
0 North Seventeenth Street, Clty.

Iter Fircst Prize,

Dear Editer,—I eertainly do thank you very
mueh for my prize, ulthough I have not yet
recelved it This was the jrst prize
won, and yon know [ am proud of It I
shall keep on trylng and  #ee how many
more I can win. Inclosed vyou will find
story and n poem. 'The story was written
fram mnemory. Wasn't It p line enow storm
wa had this weele, Wednesday | did not gn
ta school. [ eertalnly did want to go, loo,
it 1 had such a cold my slater thought
liest for mo to stay pt home. 1 will close,
with love to all, Good-by. Yours slncerely,

SUSIE €. FARISH,

Received Her Radge.

Dear Edltor,—1
and am very
sending i
now, ags.1 am

recelved
glnd to he
story with
Eleopy,

my hadge 0O,
a menmber, 1
this. 1 will

Your momber,

HAZEL ANDREWS,

Strect, Cliy.

enfoyed reading the Rhudy ehil-
letters, but have not scen thein late-
Wherg nre they?

K.
Am
close

405 Nicholson
14

dren's
Iyv.

Sends a Windmill,
Dear BEditor,—I received my hadge
raary 3. 1 war very glad to _gut it
thought you had not gotton my letter,
tended Lo hive sent same drawings
woek, it the weele passed so quickly
1 Jld not got thine, 1
mlll and ask you
your moember,

Fab-
us I
1 In-
Inst
that
now send you n wind-
to publlsh k. I remain,
ROBERT A, IVEY.

Thinks Contest Yoteresting.

Dear Ldltor,—1 do noet know the anawers
tn any of the guestions In the Boolk Lovers
Contest, sa 1 am sending two drawlngs,
which 1 hope will escape the Waste basker,
1 certninly do enjoy the contest. I thinlk it
very interestlng Jndeed. T will cloge now,
hut remaln ns ever, vour {rue member,

EVELYN B DYKE

<56 Washlngton Avenue, Newport News,
Vi

Now Member from Danville,

Dear Bditor,—-My name Is Gladys Roawen.

I HUye In Danville, Vo, 1 am nge years old,

hopa will be hetter, Yours reapectflly,

GLADRYS BOWEN.
L

Wishes 1o Join Agaln,

Lear Editor,—1 used to belong to the o

DL o2 oand T )oat my hadge. 1 am anxiaus

ta doin again, s mease send e g badgn,

I promise you thae 1 will he a better nyam-

her and send  vou drawings  real often
tiood-by, Your friend,
~ MARIAMME CLOPTON PITTS.
Virginin Fire and Marlue, iy,
| & Knocker at the Door,

Denr Fditor.—May 1 Join the i 3 p A Lasiilal
for v chnt this wretty  spring day? 1 am
sueltie to eehoo! nnd like Rolang very anueh,
I am| in the g Erade. I wm ten wvoars
ald. 1 like o £ best of W1, ey stuiliey,

[\\'-' oxpect to huve an ez hunt Buster Mah.

iy I hopo anw drawing will 1wyl .
Your new friend, VERNA BDAKEIRR,
Bumpnass, \Va,
THE PRINTENS ANGLL.
Sweet Nrmyntrade Jonos hug two heau-
tiful oyoes,
| Thelr color fs azure, tha same asg e
{ skies,
Iler cvos.
[Hire Greecian hor nose =, and molded
i with grace,
PARA never was nose mope in Keeping
with face;
Her nose,
1
l:!r-l dphare 2o 2oft) suind oz pleh HE
| red tulips,
fAand the breath they cmit has the soent
| af mint juleps,
er Yy
Fle teeth aire ns qlearls, and T take
LtHam 1o he
SUng gootl g the best thatl come aut
of Ahe sin,
Iley téeth,
(e tha  bright hirenishend golil  of
¥ Aurarn her halr is,
tAamd dwiddles in enrls ke a (ny's or o

i. filry's;

Her hair;
| Fhien Bor i wee sholly enrs—Ah!  how
| Eraccetu) cach turning
P sl av | set thisse dppendages
1 Lttrnibngs

ey enrg
Ol eould Tothin wenlth of the Indes

conmitnand

1% forfeit it EW a0 Frmyn-

| trude’s
| Iles

hiti el

I enle monaroh tromn Crydon
Lo Creape

Iy down
trudo’s

And werd

141 ey
foent

THer faad
BACHIEL 1L,

saceplye at Istmyn-

Iseyas e, v,

£ Ilt_‘vms'tn&. Myrtla

)

l nvar:

I have only been to school a part of two !
sessions. 1 nm in tho second grivde. T would |
ke very much to becomin n member of the !
T D, Oy Club, T oam sending you some of
my drawing I hope you will print
In your pape sn oAaend me n badge, ay |
T would lke to draw somp more, whleh 1

Lin

E:mod News for Club_;
Great Event in Club Life

Lear Boys and Cirls:

Your editor is not well ennpugh {0 be
at her desk this weck. Ho sho desires
me to say to you that vou must wall
patiently, and badges and prizes will
be sent when she returns.

Several storles are sent In this weelk
signed only with the names, and not
the wddresses, of elub wembers, This
must be aveblded in future, as coles ¢
quice slgnaturcs to  everything, with
full address,

The editor has some particularly good
nngd jnteresting news to tell you as
#0on as she comes back—something
that' epecially concerns vou and that
wlll be a great event in your club e,
TI1 the seerot !s told then—good-hy,

TUHE WEEK'S PPILian WINNLIRS,
Raymond 5. Vonderichr, 120 West Cloay

Street, cir.

Hamilton Whyte, whose nddress is not
slven.
Willle D. Spangler, adidresy not given,

WINNER IN NOOKLOVERS' CONTIY
dMisy Fronees B, Hny, Madison, Vo,

THIE WEBK'S CONTRIBUTORS,
Anderson, Evelyn Ilutchinson, Ida 1.
Andrews, lazel Tunkin, A,

Andrews, J, L. Ivey, RRobert AL
Braxton, _\In{'y 3 Inagitlls, Gladys
Beverley, HSewell -+ Jones, Mildred
Hovarley, Cedrle 8. l.ealke, Doris

Buldwin, .. B,
Bray, Regie
Bowen, Gladys
Barrow, Gladys
Barrow, Bennett
Baker, Verna
Crawford, A, .
Cocke, Anne 1.
Carr, Itichari
Cutchins, Sol. Jr.
Crump, Chay, 1.

Laowls, Arehle (.,
Lester, Maggle
Massie, Laura (i,
Morton, Ie W., Jr.
Noland, Susan
Nance, IIstelle

B ter, Frank
Pocklington, Waller
'erross, Helen L.
Payne, Mattie
Fitts, M. C.
'etrus, Hazel 13,
'errogs, Gracie 15,
1tudd, Rachel
Sanabye, Mary
Somerville, Iy,
Shands, W, R,
Spangler, W. D,
Spencer, O, Gl
Tignor, Thelma
Tignor, Melen A

Coeclte, IT. B,
Chandler, Ruth
Dlckinson, C. I
Dahn, Bmma
Dyke, Evelyn E.
Davis, J, H., Jr,
Dunn, Florence
IEnos, Bessle
Farish, Susle €.

Francls, Charles Vaughan, Kilty
Cilass, Harry Vianderlehr, I, A,
Gillinm, Mary A. Whitehurst, Cella

Watlker, Loulsa
Whyte, Hamilton
Woody, Zalla 19,
Wilkinson, 2. M,
Williamson, Vera
Willlamson, Ilugh,
LI'TTLE GIRLS NDECAMIE
JNEROINISS,

Muny yeurs ago, Lefore the great
rallroads were bullt, people traveled
in wagons over the prairies to the far

Gruaves, I, Farle
Geddy, Amme C.
Guayla Alice
Flattorf, Alvin
Hancock, Aletha
Hay, I'rances 14,

HOW TWoO

West.  They traveled in caravans,
with a leader,
With one of these partles were two

Httle girls numed Luey and Mary BEilz-

abeth.  They had alwiys been frlends,
and were now  traveling with their
parents, ecach in 4 separate covered
witgon, over the wlic pralvies, When-
ever there came a hall, they visited
each other in the wamonsgs or played

together on the grouml.

They had brought each thelr family
of dolls along, Late one evening they
halted for supper, and while Lhelr
mothers prepared the supper they stood

their dolls In the waron rut to view
the sunset on the proiries,  After s1p-
per the leader advized the men to go

further bhefore stopping for the night.
The

lHttle girls were called, and they
serambled into the wagons, forgetting
all about thelr dolls,

An hour later, after they had hud-
dled together for the night, Mary El
nbeth heard Lauey's distresscd
"0, Mary, the Indinns will
wihiole fumily to-night!

0, your mother apd
menn?’

“No, the dolls we stood by

vile
scalp my

father, you

the sage-
\

hrush to zee the sunset.”
Stralghtway they planned to steal
away after them. The mopon cast a

dim light, and they could seo the trail
over which they had come.

On thiey ran s i s
could o in the tail :
came to the sagebry
their prech fumily to thelr bhosome,
hut saon somethinge sirtel terror to
their learts, for over the prairles eame
thie soung of ey ieols.  They
erouched behingd the broast, ot daring
to mave, almost felshtened toa death,

When' three ns | rode ) wp
down and the trall,
planned mo  biek and infown
vind Lo mukie rendy for an
the wihlte party that must
and they rode awise,

Mury ang lLines
than they had
Story.  CThe men mgde
the Indlans, When at
Indians eame, thinklng they would
Creen them, the men kiled many
(L Inaians, and sucoveded in dpriv-
g them oit,

Mary  Elzalstsy
nad done anveilng
She was made 1o
Cateh thy colns the
terwards  sharing
Latey.

their feet
f tintil they
o and gatherod

Thid
looked i thie
thel:
attaok on
he

ran haehk even
conte, amd told
ready to fight
midnight the

fsten
their

Hiwm

Liie

bl mot

kinow  shin
aut of Lhe ordinary,
hold hier skirt to
Avapped in b, 'af-
them | with  Jitile
€N Lriie S1ory.y
KL CHANDLETL,

WS Washineton (.. Petersburg, Vi

THE WIDOW'S SON,
i t
Mereinzls volil
Hi work iy he
Ol Hre on (e
Tood In th
I
Stinhiting

.‘-:.illil‘d:-ll the

(I E Wi
Tl swidow awas sittinge
oo without Sl

Bonrih or o mmouthrul of
chpboard, Litthe Bessle Wils
nod Chaelle, e son, wils

Vatehing  his another with

Leses dn Lds asy el aeudting o Inke

thit Work homg. Paor Charlle. wis -

Brotected sealnse the plorcing cold aig

e A that e would have Lo Lirave,

And he sa thin und pai e, oo,

bigil,

Whit's the msttor, Chuartle?! ip-
aulred W= gnother, when she sw the
s it down his cheeks)

YOh, motler, 1 vant lkelp erying Lo
Heeoyon o work wo hiovd and sceo Hitle
Bressios g0 01 danid thinte liow I can't
Bebonnything 1o do to help o efthep of
MOt e bruslind away tha

neatha, |

[ lay

Editorial and Literary Department

tears and asked “1s Lha worl ready to
be curried home?"

The work was ready his mothor snld,
and after wrapping it in a neat bundlo
she handed it to him, Glving the work

to the tailor politely, he inguired it
there were any more, Jand  wuas an-
swered, Nno more at present. Walking

alongz with his biare hands tucked into
hig emply pockets, he Sibw Home Liril-
lHant objeet glttertng in the sun—for
Lhe sun hand suddendy appeared in the

|

henvens,  Ie  gulckened  his sLops, |
reachoed the spob, and snatehed i up.
‘Merciful Heaven! Iio nearly fell with |
antonishment and oy, IL was a heavy
burss of green and gold, with broard
Eold colns  glittering  through  its
meshes.

When his mother siw it she iy

Htterly astonished. Oh, what o tempta-
tlon It was to that poor woman! Thoro
her #ick child upon the bed with-
out food or anedicine, There stoed her
cold and hungry boy ivoking Into hep
face, nol doubting that the purse was
thelr own, What temiptiation! But no,
she would' not teach her son to steal.
Two weeks latler Charlie's mother
Wits wrapping  some  work  up  for
Charlle to take home, and ghe espled

an advertisement. It was about the
purse! And a large reward was of-
fered!  1le took the valuable purse to

it broker's oflfice—a= the advertisement
directed-——but would not recelve ihe
reward,. The broker was surprised, as
he had never scen 4 person refuse such
i large sum as his wite had affered for

the return of the purse.  As his office
boy had recently left him, Le asked
Charlle would hea like to have the posi-

tion, Now, could there have heen any
nore reward than this? Charlie readily
accepted the position, and  returned
home to tell hls mother. Just Imagine
her happiness! Chuarlie grows In favor

of his new emplover, who looks for-
wird to the day when he ghall talko
him Into partnevehin,
HAMILTON WIHYTE.
USEFUL SCoT.
(In two parts—Duart 1.)

A man  once  lived some miles
tway  from a4 railway  station often
wondered how he could get his dally

paper early in the morning. No carriers
cama near the housge, and to mnke a
specinl journey on horseback would
interfere too much with the daily work
of the farm. He remembered that at
one part of the rallway the train
passed within a mille and o halft of
the house, Could he use Scot, his dog,
Lt mo and get the paper If the aggags
man threw it out 1t the spot? Scot was

|
|
|
|
|

, Waliced

gati]

only n voung dog, but he wanted to
lve him o trial. 80 he arranged with
the bookseller pt the station to have
the paper ready each morning, and
with the bhaggage man to throw It out
al the place.

Scot scemed to wonder next morning
after going for a walk wlth his mas-
ter amd enjoying hinself running from
glde to =lde and all sorts of ways, as
collie dogs do, why he should he stand-
Ing still by his master's side on a rafl

wiay bank, The traln  with o shrill
whistle ran around the curve. Seot
started nnl was about to dash away,
when | his master  gave the word
“Hloeady!”  On enme the traln with a

greant rush, and just as it was passing

them the baggage man threw out tha

PLper, WILLIE 1. SPANGLER.
(To he continuaea )

I ' AND THI PENDULUM.

After the annauncement of the death
sentenice, [ rell into a stupor or semi-
consciousness, and In thlig stote 1 was
led away into o dark eell, then I faint-
¢, When 1 next pecovered conscious-
ness 1 found myselt In utter darkness
and in a strange place, whene the at-
mosphere was very stifiling and hard to
breathe.  For some time 1 lay thus,
searcely able to think, but ot last
aroused mysell and hegan to ascertaln
how targe the place or dungeon where
I found myseli was. I set out and

unbout @ hundred paces and
that the dungeon was clrcular,
and had many demonlike nletures on
the walls, which scemed to glare at
me through the darkness,

Asd 1 was thus walking through the
darkness, | suddenly  stumbled over
somothing and fell, and, to my ui-
hounded  astonishment, found myself
nat ane foolb from a gredat vawning pit.
aml T oat onmes understood the plan of
my  Lorimentors. ‘They méant for me
to walk Into the pit and there probably
die the most horrible of death! I pea-
lzed Lhat 1 was milraculously zaved,

MALRY GLASS,

rfoundd

20 NO Heventeenth Street, Ciry,
THUTIINULNISSS,
“Be truthiul” s o ogood molta for

e to Ko by, A person who is truth-

s oalwinys helleved, oven if he hiap-
[ Pens 1o say somothing that is not so.
But one who is not truthful Is neaver
belicved oven wien he teels the truth.
The following story shows that it puys
te be tegthiul:

Once two men held up o trath and
roblicd the peaple on the train, After
Lhie Yobbéry thes sceped, ~bt they
were boon found, They denied having
heldd up the trafn,  When Lthey ¢énma 1o

court one of Lhe mbn told the truth

ahout what they hnd done, it the other

man denisd WS gailt, For o (his reason
the man who (old the troth wis oniy
piven tive yenrs imprigsonment, while

the one wha had denlogd his guill, wns
Elven Jifteen

rears’ himprisonmoent,
Compoged by
!\. HANKIN,
VIZS Tud) Strect, ity H
MY DBEST yYRIEND,

My best friend ds o log. 1% namoe
s Teddy, anid ho 18 named for our ex-
'resident, i

Ty 05 0 peetty dog o awlih long
White shipgey bade and bloek Hpols, 1a
roes wWith ane Lo ey hate tenp SVery

morrine amnd Keeps Cadngs Trom cuteh-
ing me,

MWhen 1
my lite
ihe house
i the Hold,

Taddy [ 4 pointer an® ipves (o
Junting with Leother, and nenrly
Wiy a brings buck o bl or hare

TN L UGN SON

Ilanover, Ya. 1

i Gt
gintor

I

sehool e plays: with
Annle and looks nfter
mHunnEe when pop s

Bu
al-

|
I

l

ROVEIR AND THE BAGS OF GOLD.

Itm.'cr_ wag a brown spaniel with long
#illken ecars, o followed his master
everywhere, and would often run or-
rands as clevely us a small ¢hild,

na day Itover and his master siart-
i out for w long journcy through the
Woolds,  Across the saddle of the horse
wore thrown two bugs of zold, Aftor
they had rode qulte o distanece and the

er’s musler slopped 'to rest. Lo Jumped
off of the horse, tled him, wnd then
threw the bhugs of gold upon the grovml,
“Rover,” gufd hoe,
Tor a Hittle while, voun must guard thy
zold.”  TRover lald lls head gn one of
the bugs and pricked up hl= vareg so
A% to hear the slighlest sounid, Alter

awhile he thousht his master had slept!

enolgh und licked his face to fawinden
b,
west, and there wds no time to lose,
The muan jumped on bis horse and went
galloping down the road. 3ul Rover

L aeted go strangely, he snupped ut the

|

'
|

|

|
|
|
|

1

L any

horse's. heels anid even (ried to Lilte hils
master's shoe. The man, thinking Itov-
erowas mad, drew s pistol and shot.
Poor Rtover fell, but soon he regalned
consclousness anid started up the road
where his master had hoen agleop, nfrey
awhile the man fell for his bags of gold
und ecould not found thewm. Ie rodp
bitek and found Rover, almost dead, 1y -
ing with his head on one of the bags
of gold. He had been faithful at the
risk of his life. He was tuken home,

tenderly eared for, and Hyed o a ripe,
old age.
SUSIE C. FARISH,
317 W, Marshall Street, Clty,

THE ANT AND THB GRASSIHHOPIENR,

Once a llttle ant was storing somo
foorll away for winter and met aograss-
haopper, The grasshopper sald, “What
are Yoy doing? The ant replied: of wn
storing somo foo away for wintep.
The grasshopper said: “Winter is u
long thme from here. Now come on anl
chirp with me and don‘t fool away
your time like that! Oh, no!
on and store away  food for winter
with e “0Oh, no! T won't,” sald
grasshopper, so the ant wont
his work,

Soon  winter came, and
grasshopper sald; “Oh, 1 sco
right to store food away. when you
have a  plenty.” So  the ont 1ved
through the winter and the grasshopper
had no food and died,

From your member.
ARTHUR C. CRAWEFORD.
De Wilt, Vu,

il

on with

then
you

the
were

THE I'IG BDROTIISR,

There was once o Uttle oy who was
untidy. He left his hooks on the flogr
and his muddy boots on the table, Ile
was really very untidy,

One day the Tily Angel went into
his nursery. "This will never do,” sald
the angel. *'This room is too untidy fopr
i boy to llve In. You must g0 out and
stay with your brother, T will put away
Your playthings and sweep the floor,"

“1 have no brother!" said the ehild,
"Yoes you have,” sald the ungel, Yo
muy not know lim, but he will know
You, Go oul in the Fiarden and wateh
for him. 1T¢ will soon come ' 41 haven't
brother,” suid the child, But he
went out into the garden all the sane.

Very soon a squlrrel  cama along,
whisking his (ail. “Are ¥ou my broth-
er?! asked the ehild, The soulrrel
looked at him with little bright
eyes,

NGO,

his
indeed!" he aald. “My fup
ciean und smooth, my mest is well
made, and [ am teaching my  Hitle
ones to gather nuts, How can you axk
such i quiestion?' e whiskad off, und
the child waited, In o ltile while a
Hitle wren came hopping by, “Are you
my hrother sked the child, “No, in-
deed,” sald the wren. “Yon will find ng

one in the garden thdier than I am,
Not o feather is out of plizee, and my
CEES are smooth- and beautiful Your
brother-—he very iden!" Ifg hopped
away and the chifld waltod.

By and hy a Inrge tmmy cat eame
along. “Are von my brother?' aslced.

the child, “Go ang look ot yourself In
the glass,” sald the tommy ecat, “and
You will know wall enough., I have Leen
washing myself in the sun all the
morning. There Is no one dirty as you
aAre in my family T am happy to say,”
He wulked on, waving his wil, and the
child waited

Very soon o Pig came trotting

wlong.

“Hello, brother!” he grunted. 1 wm not
Your brother," said the child, “Oh, yves
You are!”™ sald the pie, 1 know you
must Hve In the pigpen In the orchard,
“Como along and have o good  roll

with me in the barnyard. There Is some
lovely blaclk mud thepe,” “T don't Jike
Lo rol] in anud! suld the child, “pell
that to the bens” said the pig brother,
“Look af veur honds, and vour shoss,
wnd your coat,

“Come along, 1 say., You may have
some of my supper It thove is moroe
than I want!” “1 don't want any
yofir supper,’” = tha little Loy, and
he began to cry. Just Lhen the Tidy
Angel e out,

“Your playroom is cleun now,” she
Aatds "It st sty Will yvou go
with vour plg Iwother or with me¢ and
e o thly ehlidy

“WIih you, with  youl” eried  the
chile, and he clung (o the angel's dregs,
The plg brother sreanted. “There will.
be all the more supper for me," hao
sald, and he trotted an.

It you wanl to he o tidy ehild lieop
yYoursell elean and niece; 1 yon want_to
hean unthdy child keep yourself dirty,

For my part 1 had rather be o Lidy
child, wouldn't you?
. ESTELLY NANCE.
§15 1101 Street, South Richinond.

X WAY TO PROMOTION,
On o the march to Moscow one day
Nupoleon's hat bhlow off. apd au YO
Heutenant, who was near, pleked it up
amwid returned L Lo the BEmperor,
SThank you, éaptaln' sald Napolenn,

sun had risen high fn the heaven, Rov-!

“Ioam solng Lo sleep |

The sun was getting low in the |

You come !

ROBER'T A, IVEY,

l Puzzle Departiment

i rFicTun:

PULAZLE,

Whnt Ix the neme?

Wihiat Is the name of this automo-
{ bl
FARLE GLIIAVIS.

DO YOU KNOW?
What the name Ohlo means?
Answeor.—Heantiful river, ¢
What thd name Missouri mesns?

Answer—Mudidy  witer,
What the nume Michigan neun=?
Answoer.—Grent Luke.
What the name Florida weans?
Answer.—Blonming.
Whut the name JTowa
Answer.—Drowsy ones.
Whitt the nume Kuansas means?
Answer.—Smoky water.
Sent by

CELIA WIITEHURST,
Tucher, Va.
N, IL—Kindly follow rules by send .

means?

Ing questions one week wund answers
the next. These could not be discon-
nected,

BOYS' NAMES IN FHGUILS,

0. —10, 15, 8, 14

b6 —6, 18, 1, 14, 11,

1 LEIZ W, MORTOIN, JIT.
Kewsville, Va., I I, 1. No. 2, Box 14,

y GREAT MEN'S NAMES IN FIGUHES.

1,20, 19; 8,3, 11; 8, 14, 18,

o

sl

14,0, 18, 1, 14

2516, 514, 210, °1,%41 3!

d—20, &, 15, 13, 1, 19; 10, &5, 6, 6, 0,
18, 1% 16, 14.

vA—38, 6, 14, 18, 25; 8:112, 1, 25,

h—18, 15, 2,6, 18, 20: 6219, b.

G—20, 8, 6, 156, 14:-16,18, 165 18,4015,
18,019,015, 23, 5, 12, 20,

ALVIN 1HHATTOIRF,
525 China Street, Richmond, Va.

GIILS' NAMES IN FIGURES,

B8, 12008, 14.

P RIS TSR 1 B
Lyl 20050
6,18, 1,114, 3, &, 18,
ANNE 1I. COCKE.
Care ANisa M. M. 'Tabh, Newstead,

Dixondale, Va.

ANSWERS TO BOOKLOVERS'
TIZ8Y.

1. All Bubr was the man's name. He
is In the slory of "The Forty Thieves,”
and the words which he spoke wers
Yopen sesame!”  1lld son's wife name
was Morginmn,

2. Willlem Cowper wrote “John Gll-
pin''  John Gilpin was o linen drap-
er. Tle and his wife declde to take a
thc.mlny and John rides horscback. The
horse s horrowed. John, not being
uderd Lo riding, gets mixed up with the
relns and away goes the horse, neven
stopplng untll he rveaches the home of
his  master, a1 good way off. When
he reaches his muster's home, John de-
termines to make him go where he
Glohn) wants, so he mounts agaln, This
time the horse Is secared by the Lrayes
Ing of a mule and the samme porform-
L ance is repeated, Away goes the horsn,
John clinglng 1o his neck. The horse
stops at Jobn's house and not before,
and thus John's hioliday is over.

3. 1 can find no nuthority, but, it is
probabile  that this faverite of ehll.
dren, “Little Red Riding liood,” is (a-
rived from Kasop's Fable, the “Wolt
I Sheep's Clothing.”

1. "Ready to Halt" Is found in Bun-
yan's “Pilgrim's 'rogress.

The ‘“edatherstocking' serles wera
written by J. Fenimore Cooper.

6. “Marlan Huarland” (Mrs, Terhune.)

FRANCES 30 HAY.

CON-

Madison, va, '

ANSWELS TO BOOKLOVERS' CON-
TEST,
L. “Dpen Sesawme! His
Al Baha, !
2. The English poet,
wrote “John CHlpin.'”
i London merchant.  One day he was
taking his family oul to dine and as
he did not know how to drive a horge,
it rap away with him, he lost his wig
and had the worst kind of a time.
doURted Riding Hood,” the Evening
IHun, gock Lo seo her grandmothey, the
Earth, avha g the first to be swulloweq
By the wolfl of Night or Diarkness. Tha
red clohk fs the (wilight glow.  1n
the German verslons the wolf is cut
open by the hunter and both set {ree.
IHere the hunler may stand for the ris-
Ing sur that rescues all from Night.
b “"Ready to Halt” is the name of a
pllgriin In “The Pllgrim's Progresy,™
by John Bunyan,
Jo Fentmore Coopoer
“Lentherst Sories
G, 'The story of “Muapy Washington®

name wasg

Willliam Cowaper,
John Gllpln was

i wrole the

wis  written by Mary Virginla, Teor-
hune, known asg Muarlon Harland.
Answered by

6, LYRA V. NANSON.
Masonie Home, Sast Itlehmond, Va,
ANSWEHHS T BOOYKLOVISIES CON-
TSR]

the {mun qpoke  wna
manis nanme was Al

I, The
“HeLSane,
[hvbn, /

2 The name of the man who wrote
“Iohp GHpin™ was Cowper, T man
whoge horse ran away with him,

0OYLitle Tled Rltiing [{nod" ‘§ig an
anciont folk-lore stpry, which. has al-
woya delighted ehlldren's nearts,

4 Ready-to<Ilalt §s o character
“Pligrim's Frogresa.'

G, 1. K. Cosper wisle the “leather.
Atocking™ tules. [

word
"L The

in

|
MAIY SAABYE

absently, not notleing  the  ofMeer's
iranle.,

“heowhat regiment, sive? udked the
Houtdnant gquickly.,

The Hmperor was so plensed  with
the ready retort thal he promoted Lhe
oilleor al an carly opportunity,

IIRANIS DPARANTE L,

2140 Jefterdon Avenue. \

3
P

Chrtstiansburg, Va,l

LEO ANDHEWS,

ALETIIA ITANCOCH.

HELEN L. PERROSS,

ALVIN HATTONP,



